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Four of a Kind 


Chapter 9 


It took me a while, but | finally calmed Jen down enough to explain everything to her—about 
Beth, me, and the changes that I’d been undergoing. | also shared with her my off-the-cuff theory about 
how I’d made Jen’s tits balloon up five cup-sizes in less than a minute. We were both sitting on the 
couch—Jen still completely nude, and me in my tank and sweats. My cock had gone flaccid during the 
long conversation. Jen hadn’t been able to accept much of what | said, and | couldn’t really blame her. 
But it was aggravating nonetheless. 


“No way, Erica. Do you realize how crazy you sound?” Jen reiterated for the tenth time, 
exasperated, after | finally finished my story. 


“| do! Believe me, | do! Listen Jen, I’m not saying it’s exactly true, but | don’t have a better 
explanation. | mean, how do you explain this?” | asked, standing up and pulling down my pants and my 
thong in one motion. As | stepped out of my pants, | saw Jen’s eyes zero in on my enormous package. 
Although | had lost my erection, | was still a good ten inches long completely flaccid—and being pants- 
less in front of my naked, newly-busty best friend meant that | wouldn’t stay flaccid for long. 


“See?” | asked. “I’m gigantic. How do you explain that?” 


Jen didn’t answer, she just leaned forward and reached out to touch my prong. She explored it 
tentatively at first, like Beth had, just getting accustomed to its heft and weight. | was rapidly engorging, 
and reached my full size in only a few moments. When | did, | pulled off my tank-top and sat back down 
on the couch. My cock pointed directly upwards, the huge head nestled between my now-ample 
breasts. | grabbed it by the base and pointed it towards Jen. 


“Well? What do you have to say to this?” | asked. Arguing with Jen and trying to calm her down 
had kept my mind off of sex for a while, but it didn’t take long at all for my lust to resurface. Pre-cum 
started to dribble from my cock, and | looked at Jen with predatory eyes. 


“It's beautiful,” Jen whispered, gently stroking it with the tips of her fingers. “It has to be the 
biggest dick in the entire world.” 


“Yeah, you think so?” 


“Absolutely,” Jen said, nodding without taking her eyes off of my steadily pulsating member. 
“You're like a horse. | don’t know if you can even fuck me with that thing.” 


“There’s only one way to find out,” | said. 
“| guess you're right,” she conceded, and moved closer to me. 


| gently gripped the back of her head and pushed her towards my cock. She understood my 
intentions, and closed both of her hands around my shaft before pressing her lips against my sensitive 
glans. Jen had always been a champion cock-sucker, and | was impressed with how she managed to 
open wide enough to fit the entire head in her mouth. She steadily worked her way down the hugely 
tumescent shaft until she had managed to swallow a good six or seven inches. Jen had been able to 
deep-throat my entire cock before, when it was only nine inches, but | was so much thicker now that 
less length was still more difficult to take. Her eyes were watering as she started to bob up and down on 
my rod, ministering to the sensitive head with her tongue. 


When | let go of her hair, she pulled off with a cough and a sputter, saliva dribbling from her 
mouth. 


“Jesus, I’m gonna have to get used to that,” she panted. 


“Well, practice makes perfect. But now that I’m nice and slippery, why don’t you run and go get 
some lube? | think we need to test one of your other holes first.” 


Jen nodded and leapt up from the sofa. She scampered with giddy energy into her bedroom, 
and emerged with a bulk-discount-sized bottle of lube. | was waiting, white-knuckle gripping the base of 
my shaft, restraining myself from jerking off onto Jen’s glorious new bosom right then and there. 


She got on all fours on the rug in front of the couch and began applying generous dollops of lube 
to her enticing, tight snatch. Jen was one of those girls who, when she put her face down and her ass in 
the air, had a perfect diamond-shaped gap between her thighs through which you could see her plump, 
hairless outer labia, and the glistening inner lips poking out delicately between them. | got up and 
positioned myself behind her. | waited until she finished oiling up her slit, and then lowered my rod, 
pressing its head against Jen’s entrance. 


“Ohhhhh God,” she moaned. 


| hadn’t even penetrated her yet, but just the feeling of my utterly massive member pressed up 
against her was sending shivers of anticipatory pleasure down her spine. | inched closer to her, pushing 
my hips forward as | shimmied my knees across the rug. | encountered quite a bit of resistance—though 
my cock was far too hard to bend, the way some larger rods do, it slipped away from Jen’s pussy, going 
underneath her hips to rest against her mound and tight stomach. | moved back and tried again, this 
time guiding my shaft into Jen with both hands. Damn, | thought. She really is fucking tight. | was putting 
so much force behind my cock that it actually hurt; | had barely managed to get a fraction of my rigid 
head between her lips, and it was already painfully tight. 


“Ow, ow, ow!” Jen yelped. “Too big!” 
Pulling back again, | sighed. 


“Should | put some fingers in there first to open you up?” | asked. 


“I’m pretty sure that thing is bigger than your first, Erica, and you’ve never been able to get that 
in me before. | think this is going to take some practice.” She turned her head to look back at me. 
“Maybe we need to get some new toys first?” | could see the disappointment and pent-up lust on her 
face. Then something clicked in my head. 


“Hold on, | have an idea first.” 


Jen nodded and put her head back down on the floor, lifting her hips and quivering cunny into 
the air. My cock ejected a spurt of pre-cum in response to the beautiful display, which landed on her 
youthfully tight ass. | leaned forward and stuck two fingers inside of Jen, and then three. | started 
massaging her G-spot slowly, eliciting moans of pleasure. After warming her up, | took a deep breath 
and said: “Jen, | know you'll always be able to take every inch of my dick in any of your holes, no matter 
how huge | get.” 


“Oh fuck!” she wailed, and | felt her pussy contract in orgasm around my three probing digits. | 
smiled—that seemed like a good sign. 


| retracted my fingers, using my now cunt-slick hands to again grip my shaft and direct it 
towards Jen’s throbbing opening. The resistance was still there—the incredible, pleasurable tightness— 
but as | pushed forward, | found that this time it yielded. 


“Oh my Gawwwwwwa” Jen wailed as | penetrated her, internal muscles pulsating and spasming 
with orgasmic pleasure. The tightness and resistance remained; my cock was being squeezed so fiercely 
that it felt like | might never be able to pull it back out. Best of all, though, was that | more than eight 
inches deep and still going. Inch after inch plunged slowly into my petite fuck-doll of a roommate, 
slowly, agonizingly, Jen cumming all the while. She had been reduced to animal moans and wails, and 
incoherent half-speech as | delved further and further into her apparently endless cunt. Finally | 
bottomed out, and | felt my glans press up against Jen’s back wall—but not until | had gone fully hilt- 
deep inside of her. | stayed like that for a moment, my eyes closed, savoring the feeling of having more 
than a foot of cock enveloped in hot, wet, supple tightness. | realized now that it wasn’t just Hilde; 
fucking anyone with my pole was more pleasurable now. It was simple math. | had more surface area, 
more nerve endings, more resistance and friction caused by the enormous volume of my genitals. God, 
it was good to be me. 


While | remained still, silently soaking in the moment, Jen managed to recover somewhat, 
panting softly. | was shocked out of my reverie, however, once she regained the ability to speak 
coherently—if not calmly. 


“Holy Jesus H. Fuckshit,” Jen moaned. 
“Something wrong?” | asked with a smirk in my voice. 
“Erica, you’re stretching me out. Like, literally. | can feel your cock through my stomach.” 


| bent over to get a good look, and sure enough, Jen was right. She was rubbing her stretched 
abdomen with her hands, timidly, exploring the prominence in her belly that | had caused with my fuck- 
pole. The significant bulge corresponded to the length and width of my engorged shaft. It made sense, 
given how petite she was, and how much cock | had forced into her, but | was still shocked to see that 
the impossible lump went past her ribs! Along her abdomen, the protuberance was below the skin, but 


as it went up past her diaphragm, | could see the head of my cock actually pushing up and out, her skin 
stretched around the top few inches like a flesh-condom. | had to concentrate in order to avoid 
cumming right then and there. It was straight out of a hentai fantasy—something that would be tagged 
with “large insertion” on an imageboard site. Of course, | hadn’t known what to expect; when | was 
penetrating this tiny girl with my gargantuan meat, | knew it all had to go somewhere, but | didn’t know 
what that would actually look like. All in all, | was quite pleased with how it turned out—! preferred to 
stretch out her stomach than the alternative, having my cock push up into her chest cavity and whatever 
that would entail. It was like what had happened when Theo fucked me while massively swollen due to 
Beth’s milk, but more extreme. 


“Are you OK?” | asked. 


“Yeah,” she grunted. Her voice was breathy and ragged, and she was still panting softly. “It feels 
soooo good. Stretch me out, Erica. Stretch me like a blow-up doll!” 


Who was | to tell this sweet girl no? | withdrew, ever so slowly, fighting my instinct to start 
pounding Jen like a dog in heat. As | gradually pulled out, she lapsed back into crazed moaning and 
babbling, wracked by powerful orgasms. Finally, with only my rock-hard glans still inside, | plowed into 
her with all my might. 


She screamed. It was a beautiful, thrilling scream—a mix of pain and pleasure, terror and 
ecstasy. | bent over to grab her hair and jackhammered her sweet pussy with all the ferocity | could 
muster. Alternating between pulling her long black locks and shoving the side of her face into the carpet, 
| let myself go wild, fucking her without regard to anything but my own insatiable lust, my own 
supernaturally intense pleasure. Occasionally | would get a glimpse of her face, tears of joy running 
down her cheeks, drool spooling from her wide-open mouth, tongue lolling out as if she were seizing. 
Honestly, | wasn’t sure if she was entirely conscious at this point, but | didn’t particularly care. All that 
mattered was my approaching climax, and pumping Jen full of my hot spunk, rope after thick, viscous 
rope. 


Somehow | managed to hold it in for what felt like hours. It couldn’t have been more than five 
minutes, really, but the mind-boggling delight | felt caused time to dilate immensely; it was a more 
potent alteration of reality than any psychotropic drug. When | came, it was the biggest, most powerful 
ejaculation of my life—excepting those times when | had been in the expansionary throes of Beth’s milk. 
| came and came and came, fucking Jen senseless all the while. Cumming made my cock so sensitive that 
continuing to fuck Jen was actually painful, almost unbearably stimulating. But | couldn’t stop. In fact, | 
accelerated, driving into her with hammering blows from my fuck-piston all while my tits spurted jizz 
onto her heart-shaped ass and her smooth brown back. Jen’s pussy was squirting explosively with my 
juices and her own, and my own quim was ejaculating a steady flow of translucent fluids. | plunged my 
free hand—all five fingers, right up to my wrist—into my slit, and was subjected to another shuddering 
orgasm before the first had even ended. My vision went black, and then stars exploded across it as | 
fucked my own snatch with my hand while | fucked Jen’s with a cock that would rival any stallion’s. | 
came four times before | finally stopped. Exhausted, | collapsed backwards. Lying on the rug, panting, 
my dick slowly deflating against my smooth white thighs, still dribbling sperm from my urethra, | took a 
moment to gather myself. 


When | was able to sit up again, | saw that Jen was still gushing fluids from her opening, which 
was stretched wide open. She was lying on the floor, not making any sounds—on all fours | crawled 
towards her face, and realized for the first time that she wasn’t conscious. | saw that she was still 
breathing, however, so | hurried to the kitchen and came back with a washcloth soaked in cold water. 
Turning Jen over, | gently patted her on the cheek and applied the wet cloth to her forehead. Her eyes 
fluttered open. Drowsy and disoriented, it took her a few moments to remember where she was. | 
would have been worried, but somehow | just knew that Jen was completely fine. Not only that, but | 
knew she always would be fine, that there was nothing she couldn’t handle now. | grinned. 


“Did | actually fuck you unconscious?” | asked, with unmistakable pride in my voice. 


“Oh grow up,” Jen chided in a weak, hoarse voice. But there was a smile on her face as she went 
from lying on her back to propping herself up on her elbows. 


| gave her now-enormous tits a playful squeeze. “So, how was it?” | asked. 


Jen slowly scooted her way over to the couch, using it to prop her back as she shakily attained a 
sitting position. She took a few deep breaths. 


“It was only the most incredible fucking that anyone has ever experienced, ever!” 


“Well I’m glad, because there’s definitely more where that came from. How many times did you 
cum?” 


“Oh God, Erica, | have no idea! | think | was still cumming when | passed out—and you hadn’t 
even finished yet. Though | see that you did—quite a lot,” she said, wiping some of the jizz off her 
thighs. 


“Yeah, I’m definitely a bit more, uh, potent. Plus | came four times.” 
“Jesus! How long were you fucking me?” 
“Oh not too long—I can have multiples now! Even when I’m pitching.” 


“That’s awesome!” Jen said, and then grinned mischievously. “But there’s still no way you can 
know how good that felt for me. | think | definitely have the better end of this bargain—even if you have 
stretched me out so much that no one else will be able to satisfy me again.” 


“| have a feeling you'll tighten up just fine after a while. But, since you are getting such a sweet 
deal, | think | should get a little something more out of this.” 


“Oh no—what do you want?” Jen asked, putting her hands up in mock defense. 


| leaned in, and grabbed both of her heavy tits. “I just think that, from now on, your tits should 
always be three times as big as mine!” | said. 


“Nooo!” Jen squealed, trying to push me away. But it was too late. 


Her tits started swelling immediately, faster than the first time. Once it started, | let her push me 
off—I wanted to be able to watch Jen’s bustline grow without my hands in the way. Inch after inch, 
ounce after ounce, they swelled up fat and heavy. They were nubile and perky, but had a weightier, 


more natural shape than mine or Beth’s did. Even though | had just cum four times, and ejaculated God- 
knows-how-much sperm, | got instantly hard again watching Jen’s tits blossom into freakishly-huge orbs. 
She was shaking as the expansion overtook her, clearly having another orgasm. She started pawing at 
her breasts, and | began jerking my dick—as the swelling began to subside and she neared her final size, 
| moaned and let loose a massive load of spunk from my girl-cock (and my tits), splattering her newly- 
inflated bosom with my futa-cum. That, of course, only seemed to intensify her pleasure, ushering Jen 
into yet more climactic joy. When all was said and done, her torso was positively drenched with jizz, and 
thanks to her somewhat hunched posture, her tits rested heavily in her lap. We both breathed heavily 
for a minute. 


“Erica, these are way too big!” Jen said, hefting her enormous tits to gauge their weight—which 
was substantial. 


“Come on, Jen. You’ve been craving bigger tits anyway. You should be happy!” 


“| wanted to be, like, a G-cup or something, not...whatever ridiculous size | am now! These 
things sit in my lap, Erica!” 


| licked my lips. “Tell me about it,” | said in my sultriest voice. 


“I’m being serious! These things are gigantic, and super heavy. No way, Erica—you can make me 
bigger than | used to be, but not this huge.” 


“Well, maybe we can come up with a bargain. Is there something | can do f—” before | could 
finish my sentence, there was a loud knock at the door. 


“Police! Open up!” came a thundering voice from outside. 


Jen and | exchanged looks, and | jumped up and went to the door, while she grabbed a blanket 
from off the couch to cover up. | unlocked the door and opened it carefully, keeping my body behind it 
and just poking my head out. 


“Can | help you, officers?” | asked. 
“u A x : 7 ” 
Miss, we got a call about a woman screaming at this address. May we come in? 


“Oh, um, I’m sorry officer,” | said, blushing, looking at the man who had addressed me. His 
partner was a stocky Latina with wide hips, and | could feel my cock hardening against the door. Not 
something | was exactly eager for two cops to see. “That was just my roommate,” | said, pointing at Jen, 
who waved meekly. “We were, um. This is embarrassing—” 


“Miss, please get to the point!” the female cop barked. 


“Sorry!” | yelped. “We were having sex, officers. She can be a little loud sometimes, I’m really 
sorry.” 


Jen got up, holding the blanket around her, and joined me at the door. “It’s true,” she said. 


“We'd still prefer to come in and take a look around,” the male officer said. 


“Well, um, we’re not exactly decent sir,” Jen said. We shared a quick glance, and then Jen did 
something bold—she let go of the blanket that was wrapped around her. It fell to the floor, leaving her 
stark naked, absolutely plastered with sexual fluids, standing directly in front of two cops. 


Their jaws actually dropped open, like in a cartoon. The female officer was the first to recover. 
“Uh, Miss, that’s really not necessary. Please, cover yourself up.” 


The male cop was still speechless, his eyes glued to Jen’s enormous chest. A sharp nudge from 
his partner’s elbow brought him back around—though he was pitching a rather obvious tent in his pants 
by then. 


“Right, yes. Please make yourself decent, Miss.” 


Jen obliged, bending down at the waist—and thus revealing her magnificently tight ass from 
above—and picked up the blanket. She wrapped herself in it again, a bit more slowly than necessary. 


“OK, well, | think we’re done here,” the male cop said, blushing now and shifting awkwardly as 
his boner strained against his trousers. 


“Mark!” the female cop chided—but she was obviously flustered, too. 
Mark the Cop shot his partner a withering glare; he appeared to be the more senior of the pair. 


“Really, it’s fine, ladies. Just, uh, try to keep it down next time. Your neighbors will appreciate 
it.” 


“Yes sir!” Jen said, giving a little salute to the officers, which caused her blanket to slip down and 
reveal one of her breasts again. “Oopsie!” 


“Well, | think we’ll be going now,” Mark blustered. He grabbed his partner by the arm and spun 
around as fast as he could while still maintaining some shred of dignity. 


“Thanks, officers!” Jen called out as they left, waving—and again revealing one of her jugs in 
doing so. The female officer turned to look, and then quickly looked back. They were both out of sight in 
seconds. 


| closed the door, and Jen threw the blanket back on the couch. We looked at each other for a 
moment, and then burst out laughing. Jen and | laughed until tears streamed down our faces, and we 
were both on the floor. 


Finally, after regaining my breath, | said, “see? Those new tits will come in handy!” 


“| guess | could get used to them,” Jen said, wiping the tears from her eyes. “But what were you 
saying before those two showed up? About a bargain?” 


“Well...” | trailed off. 


“Well what?” 


“| was just thinking: if | can change your body this easily, maybe it’s not just your tits and your 
pussy | can change? In exchange for keeping your tits three times the size of mine, maybe there’s 
something I can do to you that you want.” 


Jen’s eyes went wide as she considered the possibilities—but it only took her a second to come 
up with an answer. 


“Give me a cock like yours!” 
| was shocked—Jen had never revealed this desire to me before. “You want a penis?” 


“’ve wanted one ever since | saw yours, Erica. Oh, and a pair of balls, too. You’re like, the 
ultimate sexual being—lI’ve wanted to be a hermaphrodite ever since | met you. | never said anything 
because | knew it was pointless, and | didn’t want you to feel weird.” 


“Jen, it’s really a lot more complicated than you think,” | said, unsure of how | felt about 
granting Jen’s wish—if | even could. “There’s downsides; a lot of people will treat you like a freak. It’s 
hard to start relationships, or keep them.” 


“And people won’t treat me that way with tits bigger than my head?” she rebutted. “Besides, 
you know | can’t keep a boyfriend anyway—| doubt my relationships can get any shorter.” 


She did have a point. “OK, l'Il think about it. Anything else?” 


“Well, | wouldn’t mind a bigger ass...” she said, standing up and giving her tight, round, yet small 
backside an affectionate pat. 


“Now that’s something we can agree on!” | said, standing up and grabbing her by her rump, 
pushing our groins together. 


“It’s all or nothing, Erica—you either give me a huge dick like yours, or you make my tits a lot 
smaller and keep my ass the way it is.” 


“Alright,” | sighed. “But let’s at least get cleaned up and go to class—we can talk about this 
tonight.” 


“can live with that.” 


